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The hifory 

The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion. 

To blench from this and to ftand firme by honor, 

We turne not backe the Hikes vpon the marchant 
When we haue foild thcm,ncr the remainder viands, 
We do not throw in vnrefpctlue Hue, 

Becaufe we now are fulfiit was thought metre 
Ta is fltould do fornc vengeance on the Greekes. 
Your broth with full confcnt bellied his fades, 

The feas and wnids(old wiang!ers)tookea ttucc.* 
And did him fetuicc,heecouchr the ports efefir’d . 

And for an old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 
hie brought a Grecian Queene,whofc youth and frelhi 
Wtincles Apolloes, and makes pale the morning. 

Why keepe we her ? the Grecians kcepe our Aunt, 

Is fhc worth keeping? why firec is a pearle, 

Whofc price hath lanfb’t aboueathoufand ftiips: 

And turn’d crown’d Kings to Marehants, 

Ifyoule auoucli twas wifdome Arm went. 

As you mull needs,for you all cri’d go,go, 

Ifyoule cenfeffe be brought home worthy pr : ze: 

As you muft needs,fbr you all , clapt your hands,.. 
And cry ’d ineftimab'ciwhy do you now 
The y flue of your proper w ifdcmes rate. 

And do a deed thatneuer fortune did, 

Bcgger the eftimation, which you priz’d 
Ritchcr then fea and 1 and ■■ O theft moft baf 
That wee haue Polne,what we do feare to 
But theeue^ vnwoi.thy. of a thing fo 
That in their counc.y did their, that di w 
We feare to warrant in onrnatiue place. 

Enter Caffavdra 
Caff. Cry Troyans cry: 

Prtam. What noife ? what /Trike is this ? 

Tt roy. Tis our maddefiftcr ) do know her 
ffaff, Cry Troyans. HePl, It is Crffkndml 
Caff. Cry Troyans cry, tend me ten thoufand eyes-, 
.Audi will fill th-em with propbctick tearcs, 

JJeSl. Peace filler peace.. 
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of Troy lot and Crejfetda. 

raff Virgins, and boyes,tmd-age, and wrincKedelders, 
Soft imantie.that nothing canft but crie, 

Adde to my clamours : let vs pay be-tfmes 
A moyu e of that maffc of mone to come : 

Crie Troyans cr ye, pra&ife your eyes with teares, 

Troy muff not bee,npr goodly I lion ftand. 

Oui fire-brand, brother Paris burnes vs all, 

Crie Trov ans crie. a hleten and a woe, 

Crie.crkjTroy burnes, orelfe let Hetten gbe. Exit. 

h r eCt. Now youthfull T royins,do not thefe high (frames 
Of diuination in our Sifter, work e , 

Some touches ofremorfe? or is your blond 
So madly hott,that no difeourfe of reafou, 

Nor feare of, bad (ucccfle iti a bad caufe, 

Gan qualifie the fame ? 

Troy. Why brother Hettor, 

Wc may not thinkc the iuftneffe of each a<ft 
Such, and no other then euent doth forme it. 

Nor once deiedt the courage of ourmindes, 

Bccaufe Caffmdras madde.her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot drftaft the goodnefie of a quarrel! , 

Which hath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To make it gratious.For my priuate part, 

I am no more toucht then all Priams fonnes •* 

And lone ft.ibid there fhould be doneamongft vs. 

Such things^s might offend the weakeftfpiecne. 

To fight for and ma ntaine. 

Par, Elfe might the world conuince of leuitie, 

As well my vndcr-takings as your counfells. 

But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gtue wings to my propenfion,and cut off 
All ieares attending onfo dire aproietft, 

For what ( alas) can thefe my finglc armes ? 

What propugnation is in one mans valour’ 

T o (land the pufh and enmitie of thofe 
This quarrell wou ! d exc te? Yet I preteft 
Were 1 alone to paffc the difficulties. 

And had as ample power, as I haue will. 
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